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On  Sunday  evenng,  Sep:  28th,  1873.  our  dear  clild 
Janie  Gregg,  was  born.  She  was  a  lovely,  dark 
eyed  babe  witli  soft  bl^ck  hair;  I  called  her  my 
'•little  lamb'  from  the  first  and  it  vpas  her  favorite 
name  ever  after. 

In  Deceniber,  we  carried  her  to  Chester  to  glad- 
den the  heart  of  her  aged  Grandmother.  She  w  is 
a  p[entle  and  good  baby  and  laughed  very  sweetly  at 
this  time. 

In  January  «he  was  baptized  at  home,  in  the  pres- 
n 36  of  a  few  friends,  by  Mr  Rdey.  About  this 
tJrr>6ou'  dear  babe  began  to  be  afflicted  with  a  severe 
hud  protracted  skin  disease.  We  sat  up  with  ber 
more  than  four  months.  Though  a  great  sufierer 
she  never  lost  her  appetite  or  flesh.  Our  he-^rts 
b'ed  as  we  wa'^ched  an  1  tended  our  sweet  child. 
But  a  kind  father  blessed  our  unwearied  efforts  to 
restore  her.  In  June  she  wa'^  taken  to  Saiuter 
where  she  improved  rap'dly.  In  short  white  dress- 
es with  curly  golden  hair  she  began  to  shew  sions 
of  unusual  grace  and  l^eauty.  Her  eyes  were  radi- 
ent  with  intelligence  ;'nd  beauty,  and  several  times 
I  heard  the  remark  "I  never  saw  such  eyes'.  She 
eujoved  the  trij)  to  Simater  and  from  thence  to  C  es- 
ter very  much  and  came  home  with  her  first  teeth. 
To  our  surprise  she  h^id  not  forgotten  Papa  In 
August,  she  had  a  severe  attack  of  sickness  which 
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left  as  s  ((idea  as  it  came.     From  this  time,  she  en- 
joyed pei-feet  health,    grew  more    and    more  lovely 
and  if  possible  dearer,  day  by  day.     In  November, 
she    was    again  taken    to  Chester   to    gladden  her 
Grandmother's  heart      Aud    now  the    little    tongue 
which    long    laughed  m*"rrily  began  to  make  street 
music  and  little  feet  ventured  timidly  to  walk  alone. 
After  a  few  bumps  and  bruises,    our    "litt'e  lamb 
was    stepping  everywhere.     With    the    first    warm 
"eather,  ^'h"es  were  cast  aside  and  little  white  feet 
were  pattering  ov^r  the  yard-      During   the    winter 
she    had    delighted  to  play  in    a  pile  of  s^nd    in   a 
she'tered    pi  ice      Now    her   chief  pleasure  was  in 
hunting  bits  of  broken  glass  ("gass"    she  called  it) 
aud  giving  to  Mama   to  .«ee   it    thrown    away  and 
th  -n  a  fresh  hunt.     Another  pleasure  was  to  sit  on 
the  door  sill  and    feed  the    chickens  from  a  pile  of 
corn— "here  tickie,  corn' — or    to   play    in  the  fand 
with  cup  and  spoon,  emptying  as  fast]  as  she  filled. 
She  loved  to  imitate  the  cow  and    sheep,    hen    and 
rooster,  dog  and  cat.  but  was  n^ver  satisfied    unles"* 
asked  last  of  all,  what  does  Janie  sax?     "Tea,    tea' 
She  wxsfoud  of  bowing  her  little  head    "morning' 
and  saying  "bye  bye"  and    "how  do'.     She  loved    a 
clean  dress  and  would  say  "pretty  dress — see  papal' 
She  never  cried  when   washed  like  most    children, 
but  always  asked  to  hold  the  soap  and    would   rub 
her  hands  and  say   "slickie". 

She  loved  to  pull  Papa"s  whiskers,  and  when  she 
had  pulled  hard  as  she  thought,  would  say  '"now". 
Her  greatest  delight  was  to  be  undressed  each  day 


after  dinner  and  j^iven  ;i  pau  of  water  and  spongo  (o 
play  as  she  likod  best.  Sometimes  she  squeezed 
water  from  tlie  spougp,  saying,  ''I  keeze"  and  Kconr- 
ed  the  floor.  She  1 'ok'd  forward. all  day  to  this 
treat  au<1  enjoyed  it  over  and  over  again  before  it 
ctme.  In  the  morning  she  wonld  begin,  'pan — 
water — Janie  have — pnnge — wash  head— hand — foot 
back — '  laughing  and  jumping  as  she  spolce.  She 
found  her  way  to  the  trough  at  the  well  and  loved  to 
throw  m  rocks  and  sticks  and  hear  them  splash: 
*ocks  water'— she  would  say.  If  any  one  came  near 
she  would  shake  her  little  hand  and  say  'gowayl  go 
way!  If  Mama  rolled  up  her  sleeves  she  knew  what 
it  meant  and  her  cup  of  happiness  was  full. 

Her  little  rocking  chair  was  a  great  pleasiire.  She 
loved  dearly  to  rock  and  sing  'lokay  lokaj"  in  a 
voice  so  sweet  we  cannot  recall  it  without  tears. 
But  our  little  lamb  is  singing  more  sweetly  now. 
With  dolly  in  her  r.rms  she  w^ould  sing  'bye  babv 
do  seepie"  with  a  womanly  air.  Sometimes  she 
would  sing  'choubled  in  mind. 

She  loved  to  be  rocked  in  'Mama's  chair,  which 
she  thought  was  for  her  especial  use.  If  any  one 
else  took  it  she  would  say  'get  up'  but  not  rudely, 
t^he  was  almost  always  gentle-  A  kind  fiend  had 
sent  her  a  beautifully  illustrated  book  which  gave 
her  great  enjoyment.  She  knew  almost  all  the  pic- 
tures and  called  it  her  'ed  book'  and  loved  to  tell 
that  'Doctor  P.'  gave  it  to  her.  She  also  loved  her 
'boo  book'  and  would  hunt  'poor  Ann's  baby'  and 
other  fiworite  pictures     Bat  'Mama's  A]lie"(Al'''um) 
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she  loved  best  of  all.     She  knew  all  the  pictures 
and   rarely    passed   Papar  and  Mama  without  a  kiss. 
Sh^*  had  a  tender,  loving  heart  and  wou'd  kiss  Mama 
over  and  over  again  saying  'gain — gain — feet  kiss' 
If  busy  with  her  playthings  and  I  would  say,  Mama 
has  no  body  to  kiss  her  now!  she  would  drop  every 
thing  and  put  up  her  lips  for  a  sweet  kiss.     She  lov- 
ed to  put  her  arms  about  my, neck  and  say  'I  keze! 
Anl  can  we  ever  forget  how  she  would  put  out  both 
hands  and  say  'pease'  so  earnestly  when  sne  wanted 
to  bag  hard.     She  loved  to  amuse  herself  with  'wag 
and  water'  washing  the  door  sill  and  to  climb  'up 
tairs'  go  'out  doors'.     She  loved  dearly  to  be  carried 
about  by  Papa  any  where  that  he  was  going — to  the 
stable,  to  the  field  to  the  garden  to  'cut  barley". 
Though  all  of  us  might  be  pi-esent  she  wanted  him 
to  take  h^'r-'Papa  take  up'-and  never  was  she  refus- 
ed     She  delighted  to  have  him  hold  her  on    the 
horse  and  let  her  ride,  or  to  ride  in  f  out  of  him;  and 
I  can  see  her  now,  when  told  to  get  down;  her  mer- 
ry, laughing  eyes  said  as  plainly  as  words  'not  till 
Papa  says  so*.     I  have  seen  her  sweet  face  glow  with 
delight  when  told  to  put  on  bonnet  and  ride  in  the 
hiiggy  with  Papa.     When  he  was  away  from  home 
she  would  run  to  the  door  and  call  'Papa  tome-baby^ 
once  when  she  heard  a  footstep  ran  eagerly  in  the 
i;arlor  caUing  "Papa,  papa''.     While  he  was  in  Bal- 
timore she  w6uld  say  'Papa  done-BaUi'  and  seemed 
to  mi'S  him.     She  was  taken  to  church  every  day 
when  the  weather  would  at  all  permit  and  oh!  how 
Bhe  enjoyed  it  all.     When  told,  this'is  Sunday,  Janie, 


sbo  wonld  Ray  'sunny— rapa  peach — keen  dress 
churcb'.  SLe  dearly  loved  to  j>nt  on  a  nice  drcHs 
and  white  bonnet  and  she  loved  the  ride  too;  sorue- 
times  crooning  softly  to  herself  almost  asleep,  some- 
times talking  of  birds,  chickens,  pigs  or  any  thing 
that  c>»nght  her  eye.  As  «oou  as  she  entered  thrt 
church  she  would  say  '{<ive  Juuie  cake'.  She  loved 
to  see  other  little  children  and  show  them  'pretty 
jess*'.  She  enjoyed  the  Sabbath  School  singing  and 
«lept  during  tlie  sermon,  though  she  talked  about 
*'Pai>a  peach'.  It  was  rennarkuble  that  she  was  so 
good  a  child  at  church.  She  always  slept  awhile 
and  iiever  woke  up  crying.  She  enjo^  ed  her  visits 
from  home,  but  better  still  to  g  t  back  Lome. 
When  taken  from  the  buggy  she  often  sat  on  the 
steps  so  happy  and  contented  and  called  kitty.  She 
love^  to  squeeze  kitty  ia  her  arms  and  saj  "poor 
sing'. 

She  loved  dearly  to  be  placed  ou  the  table  while 
diaoer  was  preparing  saying;  '—table— put  up— Ja. 
nie'.     She  loved  to  pLiy  in  the  ri  e,  'to  help  beat  e<>- 
gie,  to  scape  nut  eggie'  (nutmeg;,  to  hand  'taters  to 
«cape'  fts  she  called  it;  and  if  she  could  s^y  a  buck- 
et of  milk  or  water  in  would  go  a  potato  to  see  it 
splash.     Sometimes  she  would  spring  to  her  feet  on 
the  table  with  a  mischievous  look,  knowing  how  it 
would  frighten  Mama;  and  tiuless  closely  watched 
she  would  leave  the  print  of  her  linger  on  biscuit 
and  pie  cnist.     She  loved  to  stand  at  the  foot  of  the 
steps  and  call  'Pa — dinner,'  when  all  was  ready.     She 
enjoyed  her  meals  as  she  did  eveiT)  thing  else,  and  to 
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have  'water  in  tumner',  she  had  learned  to  hold  her 
hands  very  nicely  while  a  blessing  was  asked,  but 
sometimes  tried  to  ask  one  herself.  She  loved  to 
run  little  races  and  say  'I  beat',  to  pick  up  plus 
and  buttons  and  say  'I  got  pin',  or  'I  got  button'  as 
though  she  had  found  a  treasure.  She  loved  to 
stand  in  the  uoor  and  call  'Papa'  or  'Niggie'  (her 
nurse)  and  say  "hurry— make  haste — be  kick'.  She 
had  learned  very  sweetly  to  kiss  us  good  night, 
*night  Papa',  and  then  to  be  lifted  into  Mama's  lap, 
and  rocked  to  sleep  Being  once  frightened  at  a 
steam  engine  she  ne^  er  forgot  it.  Whenever  she 
heard  the  whistle  blov*-  afterwards  she  would  run  to 
us  saying  'no  no',  wan+ing  us  to  repeat  the  assurance 
before  given,  'it  wont  hurt  Janie, '  aud  then  she 
"w  uld  return  to  her  play  happy  and  contented.  The 
list  time  she  was  out  was  at  a  picnic, -many  remem 
ber  her  sweet  looks  and  behavior  that  day  She  was 
playlul  aud  happy  3'et  very  gentle;  but  as  soon  as  she 
reached  home  her  delight  knew  no  bounds- 'Mama — 
pan-water-get  Janie '-and  was  soon  splashing  away 
to  her  hearts  content.  The  next  day  Mama  was  sick 
aud  Janie  left  her  water  to  be  taken-in  bed  to  kiss 
Mama's  head  to  make  it  well.  She  loved  to  imitate 
reading,  mumbhng  a  few  words,  and  turning  the 
leaves  with  great  gravity.  She  loved  to  have  a  pen- 
cil and  'wite  on  paper".  She  had  long  enjoyed 
pictures  and  delighted  to  have  a  book  and  'hunt 
picts",  exclaiming  'oh  y!  oh  y!  when  pleased.  She 
loved  dearly  to  have  Papa  take  her  out  at  night  and 
she  vs'  her  the  moou  and  stars,  i^  and  often  hor  eager 
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eye  was  the  first  to  see  them  as  tbey  came  out  'there 
tifi — one  tar — two  tars'.  The  day  before  onr  baby's 
sickness  began,  Papa  was  sick  in  bed  and  several 
times  during  the  day  Janie  had  her  little  chair  pnt 
in  the  bed  that  she  might  be  near  him  and  be  rock- 
ed by  him. 

The  very  night  she  was  taken  sick,  Papa  had  said 
'Janie  must  be  a  good  baby  now,  Papa's  going  to 
read  Psalm  book'  and  she  full  of  glee  said  'Janie 
good — Pa])a — Psalm  book'  From  this  time  the 
merry  laugh  and  playful  ways  vanished  never  to  re  • 
turn. 

It  was  on  Monday  night ,  July  5,  that  our  lamb  was 
stricken  with  a  violent  dysentery.  In  a  few  days 
the  disease  was  somewhat  checked  but  the  fever  con. 
tiuued.  Oar  lamb  was  weak  and  weary  and  did  not 
talk  much;  but  oh  how  we  love  to  recall  every  word 
that  fell  from  her  lips.  Her  one  desire  was  water 
— 'fesh  water — Janie  have — dipper — hand'-  She 
called  hersejf  Papa's  lamb  and  Mama's  lamb.  She 
loved  to  be  kissed,  to  be  rocked  in  Mama's  arms  and 
sung  to, — to  be  carried  in  Papa's  arms  with  little, 
weary  head  resting  on  his  shoulder.  She  liked  to 
ride  gently  in  her  carriage  It  was  surprising  tu 
see  her  patience  and  gentleness  and  sweet  obedience- 
Not  a  dose  of  medecine  did  she  refuse  though  she 
had  to  take  a  great  deal  both  bitter  and  nauseous; 
when  told,  'this  is  bad  Janie,  but  take  it  for  Papa', 
she  never  refused — or  if  Mama  said,  this  will  make 
Janie  well,  she  would  say  'Janie  will",  and  opened  her 
mouth.     All  who  wr-re  about  her  were  astonished  at 


lier  sweet  submission;  and  fihe  oleyed  from  love. 
She  knew  no  fear.     No  matter  b.ow  intense  her  thirst 
ehe  would  wait  until  Pap;\  co  ihi  bring  fresh  v/ater, 
talking''abont  it — 'fesh  water — Janie  have  dipper'  or 
'nice    water — gnde    water' — and  oh  how  the  little 
hands  clutched  the  cnp  and  drained  the  Last  drop. 
But  she  will  thirst  no  more  forever.     One  morning 
she    was  able  to  sit  alone  a  few  moments  ion  the 
lo'inge  and  we  gathered  rejoicing  around  her,    WheTi 
asked.  Cant  Janie  laugh  a  little  for  Mama?  she  feebly 
laughed  twice.     Dear  obedient  "lif  tie  lamb',  no  mat- 
ter wliat  she  was  a.«ked  to  do  her  answer  was  ready 
*yes  mam'.     During  the  first  week,  she  smiled  a  few 
times  and  laughed  once  at  the  sight  of  a  little  bird, 
\t  the  close  of  the  second  week  we  saw  those  beau- 
tiful, rounded  limbs  fast  withering  away  and  a  gen- 
eral restlessness  coming  on.     The  little  head  was 
irarely  quiet  on  the  pillow  and  when  asked  where 
hurts  Janie,   'here'  with  hand  on  her  brow.     She 
wanted  Papa  to  'take  up'  Janie  but  could  no  longer 
rest  the  throbbing  head  on  his  shoulder.     Singing 
had  power  to  soothe  when  all  else  failed.     On  Sun- 
day I  said  to  her  'Janie,  Jesxis  loves  baby'  and  oh 
how  promptly  she  twice  repeated  'Jese  loves  baby.' 
Then  a  third  time  she  said  it  slowly.     I  was  thrilled 
and  surprised  at  her  manner.  I  have  not  a  shadow 
of  doubt  but  that  she  knows  and  loves  Jesus  now. 

It  was  evident,  at  this  time,  that  the  brain  was 
much  affected.     On  Tuesday  we  thought  the  ange 
of  death  very  near.     Our  hearts  were  breaking,  but 
we    tried  to  give  iier  to  (jod      We  plead  day  and 
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night  for  her  life,  but  we  left  her  in  God's  hands. 
Oh!  the  anguish  and  suspense.     I  had  no  conception 
<hat  the  human  heart  was  capable  of  so  much  suf- 
fering. 

Then  our  little  lamb  rallied  and  we  thought,  per- 
haps, the  Good  Shepherd  had  given  her  back  to  us. 
She  talked  a  little, — asked  for  'carriage  and  pillow,' 
told  some  'bj^e  bye'  and  playfully  told  Papa  to  'get 
up'  -when  he  was  lying  down,  turned  over  the  ler^ves 
of  her  'ed  book'  for  the  last  time,  and  played  sweet- 
ly with  a  pair  of  bracelets  and  a  little  microscope,  o- 
peniug  and  shutting  it  herself.  On  Sunday  m  jrn 
ing  as  I  was  drawing  her  gently  in  her  carriage  and 
singing,  she  crooned  softly  to  heiself.  It  was  the 
last  time  that  dear  voice  uttered  any  sound  save  the 
plaintive  cry  of  'Mami.  mam  i'  over  and  over  agam. 
Suspense  now  was  fast  changing  to  certainty  We 
saw  the  startled  look  return  to  the  de:ir  radiant  eyes 
and  the  little  head  toss  wearily  on  the  pillow.  Cold 
water  and  ice  applied  to  the  head  gave  great  relief 
and  at  times  she  slept  softly  and  sweetly.  On  Tues 
day  morning  as  I  took  her  in  my  arms,  she  looked 
in  my  face  and  said  'Mama'  foi  Ihe  last  tmie.  On 
Tuesday  evening  about  G  oclock,  her  ransomed  spir- 
it was  freed  from  its  body.  Our  baby  was  in  Heav 
en, — a  Httle  wasted  form  was  all  that  was  left  us  of 
that  bright,  glad  creature  that  had  cheered  our 
hearts  for  twenty  two  months. 

"For   the   Savior  had  gathered  this  lamb  to  Hi> 
breast. 

Where  never  life's  storms  shall  lier  peace  molest. 
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liis  dear  love  willed  not  that  time  should  trace 

One  sorrowful  lino  in  that  innocent  face, 

Otl.crs  less  favored  might  suffer  their  share 

Of  the  midnight  toil  and  the  noon-tide  glare — 

Others  might  labor,  others  might  weep, 

But  the  Lord  giveth  aye  to  His  loved  one  sleep". 

God  did  not  leave  us  alone.  He  whispered  that 
darhng  Janie,  our  one  ewe  lamb  was  safe  in  his  shel 
teriug  arms — safa-in  the  Good  Shepherd's  bosom — 
that  all  the  lovelmess  and  beauty  that  had  so  charm 
ed  our  hearts,  was  mere  beautiful  and  lovely  still — 
that  she  was  safe  from  the  storms  of  life — safe  from 
sm's  temptatiouF.  We  had  learned  that  with  all  our 
love,  we  were  powerless  to  keep  away  pain  and 
dea<h.  '  • 

We  would  remember  w  ith  grateful  hearts  the 
kmd   friends  who  rallied  about  us  in  our  hour  of 

need. 

Since  it  was  God's  will  to  take  our  precious  lamb, 
we  bless  Him  that  He  tock  her  before  she  had  learn 
ed  sin.  She  knew  not  what  falsehood  was.  She 
had  never  been  deceived  and  truth  shone  clear  in 
those  trusting  eyes.  How  happy  must  she  be  with 
that  Savior  who  took  little  children  in  his  arms  and 
blessed  them — yea  and  with  friends  and  kindred 
v.ho  loved  her  well. 

We  bless  God  that  ever  He  gave  us  our  darling 
baby  -ouks  sTiLL-bless  Him  for  all  the  loveliness 
and  grace  and  beauty  that  charmed  our  heart— bless 
Him  for  her  tender  love  toward  us  and  the  sweet  les 
son  of  patience  and  submission  she  taught  us— and 
bless  Him  for  all  the  sweet  comfort  and  hope  He 
whispered  in  our  hearts. 


Dark  o'er  our  souls  the  shadows  fall, 

The  voice  of  joy  is  hushed: 
And  loneliness  oppressive  reiyis, 
Our  fondest  hopes  are  crushed; 
For  death,  the  King  of  terrors  stjled, 
Has  robbed  us  of  our  darling  child 

With  radiant  beauty  finslied. 
We  miss  our  darling  J  anie  dear, — 
We  miss  her  sadly  everywhere- 

How  beautiful  and  O  how  fair 
■  Did  every  feature  rise; 
A  world  of  love  and  tenderness 

Was  in  her  sparkling  eyes. 
In  every  limb  perfections  trace, 
And  every  movement  full  of  grace, 

In  beauty's  winsome  guise. 
We  miss  our  darling  J  anie  dear, 
We  miss  her  sadly  everywhere. 
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Our  lit { le  Lamb  with  flowing  curl. 

Was  merry,  blithe  and  gay, 
Her  ringing  langh  and  gentle  voice 

In  sports  of  childish  play 
Oft  cheered  the  honrs  that  weary  were, 
And  burdened  with  the  anxious  care 
Ta'en  from  the  coming  day. 
We  miss  our  darling  Janie  dear 
We  miss  her  sadly  everywhere. 

We  miss  her  rimning  to  the  gate, 

As  evening  shadows  fall, 
And  sound  of  little  patt'ring  leet, 

When  one  for  her  may  call.         .      . . 
From  trough  at  well,  where  long  she  stands 
And  splasning  with  her  tiny  hands, 

Delighted  with  it  all 
We  miss  our  Janie  at  the  well,   • 
Aye  more  than  feeble  words  can  te;l 

We  miss  her  climbing  up  the  steps, 
Joy  beaming  on  her  brow;  ^ 

With  loving  arms  about  her  form 
And  loving  hearts  aglow. 

To  ward  from  her  what  eer  might  harm 

While  drinking  in  each  rising  charm 
Just  in  its  \irgin  blow. 

At  step  we  miss  our  Janie   dear,    .  > 

We  miss  her  sadly  everywhere. 
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At  table,  morning,  noon  and  night, 

Wo  mis  <  our  precious  Lamb, 
With  llftssingask'd,  the  two  hands  clasp'd, 

And  all  devoutly  calm. 
And  'ere  we  bow  at  evening  prayer, 
To  bless  our  Father  f  »r  His  care. 

We  read  the  thantfal  Psalm — 
We  miss  our  La.mb  this  sacred  houi , 
With  many  times  redoubled  power. 

We  miss  her  running  round  the  bnd 

So  merry  and  so  bright, 
Now  peeping  at  fond  Mothers  face, — 

Now  laughing  with  delight, — 
Now  hiding  well  her  sunny  face, 
Lit  up  with  smiles  and  childish  grace, 

And  soft  celestial  light, 
We  miss  our  Janie  round  our  bed, 
And  all  her  winning  graces  fled. 

We  miss  her  wak'ning  out  of  sleep, 

Joy  beamiag  in  her  eye; 
And  every  limb  instinct  with  life. 

And  spirits  flow  lug  high. 
And  rolling  o'er  in  childish  glee, 
As  if  to  hide,  bui;  yet  to  see 

Fond  hearts  still  standing  nigh. 
Wc  mi-^s  licr  with  the  da wnir.g  light, 
We  misf}  her  in  the  morning  bright^ 
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And  on  her  mother's  faithful  arm 

And  at  her  tender  breast, 
And  miss'd  between  us  lying  slill 
In  calm  and  peaceful  rest; 
And  lock'd  in  slumbers  sweet  embrace. 
Smiles  playing  o'er  her  angel  face, 

With  heavenly  beauty  blest. 
We  miss  our  darling  Janie  dear. 
We  miss  her  sadly  everywhere. 

When  duty  calls  "away  from  home, 

Tho'  absent  not  forgot, 
Bat  ere  repose  our  eyelids  close 

God's  blessing  is  besought; 
How  wells  it  up  from  out  the  heart. 
To  Lamb  thy  blessing  Lord  impart! 

She  lives  in  every  thought. 
We  miss  her  at  the  secret  prayer, 
We  miss  her  sadly  everywhere. 

Daek  o'er  otir souls  the  shadows  fall. 
The  voice  of  joy  is  hush'd. 

And  loneliness  oppressive  reigns. 
Our  fondest  hopes  are  ciush'd. 

For  death,  the  King  of  terrors  styled 

Has  robbed  us  of  our  darling  child. 
With  radiant  beauty  flusU'd, 

We  miss  our  darling  Janie  dear, 
We  miss  her  sadly  everywhere. 


^ 


